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after many Contrivances, at length aſſumes the Shape and '| 
Voice of Ino, Siſter to Semele; by the help of which Diſ- 
guiſe and artful Inſinuations, ſhe prevails with Semele to 
make a Requeſt to Jupiter, which being granted, mult end 


in her Ruin, 


5 

0 

Wi 
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FT ER Jupiters Amour with Europa, the Daughter 1 
5 0 2 60 . . i "i. . 

of Agenor, King of Phenicia, he again incenſes Juno : | | | 

by a new Affair in the fame Family, viz. with Semele, — 1 
* | ; | 11 
Neice to Europa, and Daughter to Cadmus King of Thebes. ba 
Semele is on the Point of Marriage with Athamas, a Prince " i 
of Bœotia; which Marriage is about to be ſolemnized in the 1 [ 
ia "TR . 
Temple of Juno, Goddeſs of Marriages, when Jupiter, by | i al 
ill Omens, interrupts the Ceremony, and afterwards i [t 
| 141 

tranſports Semele to a private Abode prepared for her; Juno, 1 


* - Dinh 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


JurPITER, 


CApuus, King of * Thebes. 
ATHAMAS, A Prince of Boeotia, in - Hee with, and 
deſign d to marry Semele. 


SoMNus. 
APOLLO. 
Juno. 


IRIS. 
SEMELE, Daugbter to Cadains, belov'd * and in love 


with Jupiter. | 
IN o, Siſter to Semele, in love with Athamas. 


Chorus of Prieſts and 8 
Chorus of Loves and Zephyrs. 
Chorus of Nymphs and Swains. 
Attendants, 


SCENE BOEO TIA 


The 


The STORY of 


S E M WS E 


— 


PART I L 


The SCE N E is the Temple of Juno: Near the Altar is , 


Golden Image of the Goddeſs. Prieſts are in their Solemmi- 
ties, as after a Sacrifice newly offer d; Flames ariſe from 
the Altar, and the Statute of Juno is ſeen to bow. 


Cap uus, ATHAMAS, SEMELE, INo, and 
Chorus of Prieſts. 


 RECITATIVE accompany d. 
S2EHOLD! auſpicious Flaſhes riſe ! 


MES Funo accepts our Sacrifice; 
l The grateful Odour ſwift aſcends, 
And ſee, the golden Image bends. 


CHORUS. 


* Omens-bleſs our Rites, 
Ana ſure Succeſs ſhall crown your Loves; 
Peaceful Days and fruitful Nights 
Attend the Pair that ſhe approves. 

| | Cadm. 
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ATE TN STORY of 
Cadm; Daughter, obey, | 
| Hear and obey; 
With kind Conſenting 
Eaſe a Parent's Care; 
Invent no new Delay, 


Atha. O hear a faithful Lover's Pray r; 
On this auſpicious Day, 
Invent no new Delay. 


| Hear ---—- 
 Cadm. And oh Ly —— 
Both. Invent no new Delay, 
On this auſpicions Day. 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 
Semele. | Apart.] Ah me! 
What Refuge now is left me: 
How various, how tormenting 
Are my Mileries ! 
O Fove! aſſiſt me: 
Can Semele forgo thy Love, 
And to a Mortal's Paſſion yield: 
Thy Vengeance will o'ertake 
| Such Perfidy. 
3 If I deny, my Father's Wrath I fear. 
O Fove! in Pity teach me which to chooſe, 
Incline me to comply, or help me to refuſe. 


S ON G. 
The Morning Lark to mine accords his Note, 
And tunes to my Diſtreſs his warbling Throat; 
Each ſetting and each rifing Sun I mourn, 


Wailing alike his Abſence and Return, 5 
The Morning Lark, &c. 


Abo. 


— EE PIR mate 1 Sls ——ꝛ— . — 


SEMELE : 7 


Atha. See, ſhe bluſhing turns her Eyes; 
See, with Sighs her Boſom panting : 
If from Love thoſe Sighs ariſe, 
Nothing to my Bliſs is wanting. 


8 DNG 
Hymen, hafte, thy Torch prepare, 
Love already bis has ligbted; 
One ſoft Sigh has curd Deſpair, 
And more than my paſt Pains requited. 
| Hymen, haſte, &c. 
Ino. Alas! ſhe yields, | 

And has undone me: 

I can no longer hide my Paſſion; 

It muſt have Vent -—- © 

Or inward Burning 

Will conſume me. 2 ; 

O Athamas ! ---- 

I cannot utter it ---- 

Atha. On me Fair Ino calls 

Wich mournful Accent 

Her Colour fading, 

And her Eyes o erflowing. 

Ino. O Semele! 8 
Semele. On me the calls, 

Yet ſeems to ſhun me: 

What would my Siſter? 

Speak ----- 

Ino. Thou haſt undone me. 

A Four-Part S ON G. 
Cadm. Why doſt thou thus untimely grieve, 
And all our ſolemn Rites prophane ? 

Can He, or She thy WWoes relieve ? 

Or If Of whom doſt thou complain? 


Ino. 


8 The -ST0'KyY- | of 
Ino. Of all; but all J fear in vain. | 
Atha. Can I thy Woes relieve? 

Semele. Can I affwage thy Pain? 

Cadm. A 
Atha. Of whom doſt thou complain? 
Semele. 75 | | 

Ino. Of all, but all IT fear in wain. 


[Thunder is heard, and the Fire is extin guiſh'd on the Altar. 


Chorus of Prieſts. 


Avert theſe Omens, all ye Pow'rs ! 
Some God, averſe, our holy Rztes controlls ; 
Oerubelm d with ſudden Night the Day expires ! 
Ill-boding Thunder on the right hand rolls. 
And Jove himſelf deſcends in Show'rs, 
To quench our late propitious Fires, 


REDCITATIVE accompany'd. 


[ Flames are rekindled on the Altar. 
Again auſpicious Flaſhes riſe, 
Juno accepts our Sacrifice. 
[ The Fire is again extinguiſh'd.| 
Again the ſickly Flame decaying dies: 
uno aſſents, but angry Jove denies. . 
Atha. Thy Aid, pronubial Juno, Athamas implores. 
Semele. Apart.] Thee, Jove, and thee alone, thy Semele 
adores. 3 
[4 loud Clap of Thunder, the Altar finks.] 
Chorus of Prieſts. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your Vows, tis impions to proceed; 
Be gone, and fly this holy Place with Speed: 
This dreadful Conflict is of dire Preſage; | 
Be gone, and „y from Jove's impending Rage. | Exeunt. 
SCENE 


S E MN E ZL E. 
S _ „ II. 


ATHAMAS and IN Oo. 


Atha, O Athamas, what Torture haſt thou born ! ' 
And O, what hatt thou yer to bear! 
From Love trom Hope, from near b. ion corn, 


And plung'd at once in deep eſpair. 
S 


Ino. Turn, hopele(« Lover 2 thy "yes, | 
And fer a Mid bemoan; 
In flowing Tears a aching Sighs, 
Thy Woes too like her own. 
Turn, hopeleſs Lover, & 


Atba. She weeps! 

The gentle Maid, in tender Pity, 

Weeps to behold my Milery ! 

So Semele wou'd melt 

To ſee another mourn, | 

SO FO... 

Your tuneful Voice my Tale would tell, 
In pity of my ſad Deſpair , 

And with ſweet Melody compel 

| Attention from the flying Fair. 


| Tour tuneful Price, &c. 
Ino. Too well I ſee 


Thou wilt not underſtand me. 

Whence cou'd proceed ſuch Tenderneſs ? 
Whence ſuch Compaſſion : 2 

Inſenſible! Ingrate! 

Ah no, I cannot blame thee: 


B | For 


4 . 
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10 Te STORY: ff 
For by Effects unknown before 
Who cou'd the hidden Cauſe explore; 
Or think that Love cou'd act fo ſtrange a Part, 
To plead for Pity in a Rival's Heart ? 

Atha. Ah me, what have I heard! 
She does her Paſſion own. 


DOD VET. 
Ino. Jou ve undone me; 
Look not on me ; 
Guilt upbraiding, 
4 Shame invading, 
Atha. Vith my Life I word atone 


Pains you've born, to me unknown. 
_ Ceaſe to ſhun me. 


Ino. Du ve undone me; 
Both. Love, Love alone, 
Has both undone, 
Ct Ne M.. ; 


To them, Enter CA DM us, attended. 


Cadm. Ah, wretched Prince, doom' d to diſaſtrous Love! ; 
Ah me, of Parents moſt forlorn ! 
Prepare, O Athamas! to prove 
The ſharpeſt Pangs that e er were born; 
Prepare with me our common Loſs to mottn. 
Atha. Can Fate, or Semele invent 
Another, yet another Puniſhment ? 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 


Cadm. Wing'd with our Fears, and pious Haſte, 
From Juno's Fane we fled; | 

| Scarce we the brazen Gates had paſs d, 

When Semele around her Head 


With azure Flames was grac'd; Whole 


s$ 5+ 6 EL 8 11 


Whoſe lambent Glories in her Treſſes play d. 
While this we ſaw with dread Surprize, 
Swifter than Lightning downward tending, 
An Eagle ſtoop d, of mighty Size, 
On purple Wings deſcending ; 
Like Gold his Beak, like Stars ſhone forth his Eyes; 
His ſilver plumy Breaſt with Snow contending : 
Sudden he ſnatch'd the trembling Maid, 
And ſoaring from our Sight convey'd; 
Diffuſing ever as he leſſening flew 
Celeſtial Odour, and ambroſial Dew. 
Atha. O Prodigy, to me of dire Portent ! 
Ino. To me, I hope, of fortunate Event. 


S C: E 
Enter to them Chorus of Prieſts and Augurs. 


Cadm. See, ſee, Joves Prieſts and holy Augurs come: 
Speak, ſpeak, of Semele and me declare the Doom. 


| Chorus of Priefts and Augurs. 
Hail Cadmus, hail! Jove ſalutes the Theban King. 
Ceaſe your Mourning, | 
Toys returning, 


Songs of Mirth and Triumph ſing. 
S0 - 


Endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love, 

Semele enjoys above; 

On her Boſom Jove reclining, 
Uſeleſs now his Thunder lies ; 

To her Arms bis Bolts reſigning, 
And his Lightning to her Eyes. 


B 2 CHORUS, 


De ee er ihe ig ere mas ha 7 rr mum 
* * 
0 * 
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12 The STORY of 


ons 
Endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love, 
Semele enjoys above. 


PART IL SCENE TL 
The SCENE z a pleaſant Country. 


Ju xo and IRIõò. 


.SEY RIS, impatient of thy Stay, 


Tris, With all his Speed, not yet the Sun 


Thro' half his Race has run, 
Since I to execute thy dread Command 
Have thrice encompals'd Sea and Land. 
Juno. Say, where is Semele's Abode? 


RECITATIVE accompany d 


Iris. Look where Citheron proudly ſtands, 
Beotia parting from Cecropian Lands. 
High on the Summit of that Hill, 


Beyond the Reach of Mortal Eyes, 


By Joves Command, and Yulcar's Skill, 
Behold a new-erefted Palace riſe, 


SONG. 


SEMELE 


SONG, 
There from Mortal Cares retiring, 
She reſides in ſweet Retreat; 


On her Pleaſure, Jove requiring, 
All the Loves and Graces wait. 


* 


RECITATIVE accompany d. 

Juno. No more ---- I'll hear no more. 
Awake Saturnia from thy Lethargy; 
Seize, deſtroy the curſed Semele. 
Scale proud Citheron's Top: 
Snatch her, tear her in thy Fury, 
And down to the Flood of Acheron 
Let her fall, let her fall, fall, fall, 
Rolling down the Depths of Night, 
Never more to behold Light. 
If I ch imperial Scepter ſway ------- I ſwear 
By Hell - ES 
Tremble thou Univerſe this Oath to hear, 
Not one of curs'd Agenor's Race to ſpare, 


Iris, Hear, mighty Queen, while I recount 
What Obſtacles you muſt ſurmount. 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 
With Adamant the Gates are barr'd, 
Whoſe Entrance two fierce Dragons guard; 
At each Approach they laſh their forky Stings, 
And clap their brazen Wings : 
And as their ſcaly Horrors riſe, 313 
They all at once diſcloſe 4 
A thouſand fiery Eyes | 
Which never know Repoſe. 
| 1 SONG. 


There from, &c. 
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Juno. Hence, Iris, hence away, 
Far from the Realms of Day; 
Oer Scythian Hills to the Meotian Lake 
A ſpeedy Flight we'll take : 
There Somnus I/ compel 
His downy Bed to leave, and filent Cell: 
With Noiſe aud Light I will his. Peace moleſt, 
Nor ſhall he fink again to pleaſing Refl, _ 
Ill to my vow'd Revenge he grants Supplies, 
And ſeals with Sleep the wakeful Dragons Eyes. 
Hence, Iris, G c. LE xeunt. 


R 


An „ in the Palace of S EME LE, ſhe is ſleeping, 
Loves and Zephirs waiting. Scrnel awakes and riſes, 


SONG. 


O Sleep, why doſt thou leave me ? 


Why thy Vifiomary Joys remove? 
O Sleep again deceive me, 
To my Arms * my Nur Love. 


r 


To them enter JUPITER. 


Semele. Let me not another Moment 
Bear the Pangs of Abſence; 
Since you have form'd my Soul for Loving, ＋ 
No more afflict me , 
With Doubts and Fears, and cruel Jealouſies. 


SONG. 


SEMEN 15 
Jupiter. Lay your Doubts and Fears aſide, 
And for Joys alone provide; 
Tho this Human Shape I wear, il 
Think not I Mans Falſhood bear. | 1 
” Lay your Doubts, &c. _=_ 


-—---- I was not abſent; 


I 
You are Mortal, and require | | 
Time to reſt and to repoſe. | 4 | i 
I was not abſent, | LY 14 
While Love was with thee | 3 
I was preſent : | | 
Love and I arc one. | 1e. {|| 
| | -. SON WG | 
| Semele. With fond Deſiring, | | 
With Bliſs expiring, 1 

Fanting, | 


Fainting, 
If this be Love, not you alone 
But Lowe and I are one. | | j 
Cauſeleſs doubting, i 
Or deſpairing, | | 
Raſply truſting, 
Idly fearing, 
If this be Lowe, not you alone 


But Love and I are one. | i 
| . IW; . . i | 
5 fond deſtring, &c | 

Chorus of Loves and Zephirs. | 
How engaging, how endearing, 7 —_ 


Is a Lower's Pain and Care! 
Aud what Joy the Nymph's Appearing 
After Abſence or Deſpair ! 


16 Je Ef 


Semele. ------- Ah me! 

Jupiter. Why ſighs my Semele 2 
What gentle Sorrow 3 
Swells thy ſoft Boſom: 1] 
Why nol thoſe fair Eyes 
With interrupted Light? 

Where hov'ring for a Vent, 
Amidſt their humid Fires, 


Some new-form'd With appears. 


Speak, and obrain. 
Semele. At my own Happineſs 
I ſigh and tremble; 
For I am Mortal, 
Still a Woman; 


And ever when you leave me, 


Tho compaſs d round with Deities 


Of Loves and Graces, 


A Fear invades me, 5 
And conſcious of a Nature - i 
Far inferior, 


J ſeek for Solitude, 


And ſhun Socicty. 
Tupiter. | Apart.) Too wel | read her Meaning 


But muſt not underſtand her: 
Aiming at Immortality 
Wich dangerous Ambition. 
SONG. 
I muſt with ſpeed amuſe her; 
Left ſhe too much explain, 
Ir gives the Lover double Pain, 
bo hears his Nymph complain, 
And hearing, muſt refuſe her. 
I muſt, &c. 
5 =_ 2 Chorus 


| Chorus of Loves and Zephyr 8. | 
| = 
Now Love that everlaſting Boy invites . - = 
To revel while you may in ſoft Delights. 14 
Jupiter. By my Command, | 1 
Now at this Inſtant, jt 
Two winged Zephyrs ö 
From hier downy Bed i 
Thy much-lov'd Ins bear, N 4 
And both together, 3 14 


Waf: her hicher, 
| Thro the balmy Air. | 0 
Semele. Shall 1 my Siſter ſee! i | 
The der Companion | | 
Of my tender Years. 
Jupiter. See, the appears, 13 | $14 
But fees nor me; 
For I am viſible = 
Alone to thee. 14 
While I retire, riſe and meet her, 
And with Welcomes greet her. od 
Now all this Scene ſhall to Arcadia turn, 
The Seat of happy Nymphs and Swains 
There, without Rage of Jealouſy, they burn, 
And taſte the Sweets of Love without its Pains. 


SON G. 


Where er you walk, cool Gales ſhall fan the Glade; 
Trees, where you fit, ſhall croud into a Shade : 
Mere er you tread, the bluſhing Flow'rs fall riſe; 
And all things flouriſh where you turn your Eyes. 


Whereer, &c. Exit. 4 
C SCENE | 


=” The STORY of 
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SEM EIL E, IN o, and Chorus of Ny mphs and Swains. 


Semele, Dear Siſter, how was your Paſſage hither > 
Ino. O'er many States and peopled Towns we paſs'd, 
O'er Hills and Valleys, and o'er Deſarts waſte ; 5 38 
Ofer barren Moors, and o'er unwholeſome Fens, 
And Woods, where Beaſts inhabit dreadful Dens. 
Thro' all which pathleſs Way our Speed was ſuch, 
We ſtop'd not once the Face of Earth to touch. 
Mean time they told me, while thro' Air we fled, 
That Jove did thus ordain. 


4 


| Accompany d. 


But hark! the heav'nly Sphere turns round, 
And Silence now is drown'd 
In Ecſtacy of Sound. 

How on a ſudden the ſtill Air is charm'd, 

As if all Harmony were juſt alarm'd! 

And ev'ry Soul with Tranſport fill'd, 

Alternately is thaw'd and chill'd. 


DUET. 
Prepare then, ye Immortal Choir, 
Each ſacred Minſtrel tune his Lyre, 
And all in Chorus join. 


CHORUS. 


Bleſs the glad Earth with heaw'nly Lays, 
And to that Pitch th eternal Accents raiſe, 
That all appear Divine, | 
PART 


SEMELE. | 19 
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PART III. SCENE I. 


SC EN E, the Cave of Sleep, the God of Sleep lying on 
his Bed. A ſo ft Symphony is heard afterwards. 


Juno and I'x1s appear. 


wag OMNUS, awake, 
; Raiſe thy reclining Head, 
Iris. Thylelf forſake, 
And lift up hy heavy Lids of Lead. 


SONG. 
Somnus waking. Leave me, loathſome Light. 
Receive me, filent Night. 
Lethe, why does thy ling ring Current ceaſe? 
O murmur, murmur me again to Peace. [Sleeps again, 
Tris. Dull God, canſt thou attend the Water's fall, 
And not hear Saturnia call? 


Juno. Peace Iris, Peace, I know how to charm him, 
Paſithea s Name alone can warm him. 
Somnus, ariſe! 
Diſcloſe thy tender Eyes; 
For Paſithea's Sight 
Endure the Light. 


Somnus, ariſe 


| SONG. 
Somnus. More ſweet is that Name 
Than a ſoft purling Stream; 
With Pleaſure Repoſe III forſake, 
If Jou grant me but her to ſooth me awake. 
More ” &c. 
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20 The SToryY of 
Juno. My Will obey, 
She ſhall be thine. 
Thou, with thy ſofter Pow'rs, 
firſt Jove ſhall captivare: 
To Morpheus then give order, 
Thy various Miniſter, 
That with a Dream in Shape of Semele, 
Bur far more beautiful, 
And more alluring, . | 
He may invade the ſleeping Deity ; 
And more to agirate 5 
is kindling Fire, 
Still let the Phantom ſeem 
To fly before him, 
That he may wake impetuous, 
Furious in Deſire; 
Unable to refuſe whatever Boon 
Her Coyneſs ſhall require. 
Sonm. I tremble ro comply. 


Juno. To me thy leaden Rod reſign, 


To charm the Centinels 
On Mount Citheron, „ 
Then caſt a Sleep on mortal Ino: 
That I may ſeem her Form to wear, 
When I to Semele appear. 


VET. 


Juno. Obey my Will, thy Rod reſign, 


And Paſithea ſhall be thine. 
Somn. Al! I muſt grant, for all is due . 
To Paſithea, Love, and Jon. [ Excunt, 


SCENE 


ST e__ TT 


s CE NN 
An Apartment. SEMEL E alone. 


SON 


My , "a Thoughts by no kind Slumbers freed, 
But painful N ae do joyful Days ſucceed. 


S E N RE 
To her enter JUN © as INo, with a Mirrour in her Hand. 


Juno, apart.] Thus ſhap'd like Ino, 
With Faſe I ſhall deceive her, 
And in this Mirrour the ſhall fee 
5 Herſelf as much transform'd as me. 
Jo Semele.] Do I ſome Goddeſs fee! 
Or is it Semele? 


Semele. Dear Siſter, ſpeak, 
WMbence this Aſtoniſhment? 
Funo. Your Charms improving 


To Divine Perfection, 
Shew you were late admitted 
Amongſt Celeſtial Beauties. 
Has Fove conſented ? 
And are you made Immortal? 
Semele. Ah! no, I ſtill am Mortal, 
Nor am ! ſenſible 
Of any Change, or new perfection. 


A RIO SE | 
[Juno giving her the Glaſs.] 
Behold in this Mirrouy 
Ihence comes my Surprize, 


Such Luſtre and Terror 
Unite in your Eyes; 


22 Sroar of 
That mine cannot fix on a Radiance ſo bright,, 


"Tis unſafe for the Senſe, and too ſipp'ry for Sg. 


Semele, O Ecſtacy of Happineſs 
Celeſtial Graces 
I diſcover in each Feature 


SON G. 


Myſelf T ſhall adore, | 
If T perfoft in gaxing; 
No Objett ſure before 
2 ever half ſo pleaſing. | 
Myſelf, &c. 
Juno. Be wile, as you are beautiful, 1 
Nor loſe this Opportunity. 
When Jove appears 
All ardent with Deſire, 
Refuſe his proferr'd Flame 
Till you obtain a Boon without a Name. 
Semele. Can that avail me? 
But how ſhall I attain 
Io Immortality? 


RSCITATIVY E accompany'd. 


Juno. Conjure him by his Oath 

Not to approach your Bed 

In Likeneſs of a Mortal; 

But like himſelf, the mighty e 
In Pomp of Majeſty, | | 
And heav'nly Attire; 

As when he proud Saturnia charms, 

And with ineffable Delights 

Fills her encircling Arms, 

And pays the Nuptial Rites, 
You 


E M E TE. 23 
You ſhall partake then of Immortality, 
And thenceforth leave this Mortal State 
To reign above | 


Ador'd by Jove, 
In ſpite of raking Junos Hate, 


SN 


Semele. Thus let my Thanks be paid, 
Thus let my Arms embrace thee ; 
And when I'm a Goalefs made, 
With Charms like mine III grace A? 


Juno. Rich Odours fill the fragrant Air, 
And Jove's Approach 2 
I muſt retire — 
Semele. Adieu - your Counſel I'll purſue, 
Juno, * And ſure Deſtruction will enſue. 
Vain wretched Fool ------= 
Adieu. —— 1 


S C E N as 
Enter JUPITER 70 SEMELE, 


SONG. 


* Come to my Arms, my lovely Fair, 
Sooth my uneaſy Care: 
In my Dream late I woo'd thee, 
And in vain I purſu'd thee, 
For you fled from my Pray r, 
And bid me deſpair. 
Come to my Arms, &c. 
2 O Semele | 
Why art thou thus inſenſible? 
N 5 _ SONG. 


24 The STOR E of 
SONG. | 


Semele. I ever am granting, 
Tou always complain 


I always am wanting, 
Tet never obtain. 


Jupiter. Speak, peak your Deſire, 
Say what you require, 
| I'll grant it ---—- 
Semele. Swear by the Stygian Lake. 


RECITAITVE, accompany d. 


Jupiter. By that tremendous Flood, I five 'N 
Ye Stygian Waters, hear; 
And thou, Olympus, ſhake, 
In Witneſs to the Oath I take. 


[ Thunder is heard at a diſtance, * underneath.] 


Semele. You'll grant what I require. 


Jupiter. I'll grant what you require. 
Semele. Then caſt off this human Shape which you wear, 


And Joo ſince you are, like Fove too appear. 


| Accompany 'd. 


Japiler. Ah, take heed what you preſs, ” 
For, beyond all Redreſs, 
Should I grant your Requeſt I ſhall harm you. 


SONG. 


SB ME IE 
SONG. 


Semele, No no! Tll take no leſs 
Than all in full Exceſs; 
Your Oath it may alarm you, 
Tet haſte and prepare, 
For I'll know what you are, 
With all your Powers arm you. | 
No no! &c. FR. 


s - 
Joe rr E R penſive and dejetted. 
REC IT Ar IVE accompamy d. 
Ah! whither is ſhe gone! unhappy Fair! 
Why did the wiſh? —- why did I raſhly ſwear? 


'Tis paſt, tis paſt recall, 
She mult a Victim fall, 


Anon when I appear 

The mighty Thunderer, 

Arm'd with inevitable Fire, 

She needs muſt inſtantly expire. 


Tis paſt, ec. 


My ſofteſt Lightning yet III try, 
And mildeſt melting Bolt apply; 
In vain ---- for ſhe was fram'd to prove 
None but the lambent Flames of Loye. 


'Tis paſt, c. 


"= | SCENT 


oer If 


n MW 


* 


Juno alone. 
N 8. 


Above meaſure 
Is the Pleaſure 
Which my Revenge ſupplies. 
Lowe's a Bubble 
Gain'd with Trouble, 
Aud in poſſeſſing dies. | 
With what Joy ſhall J mount to my Heaw'n again, 
At once from my Rival and Jealouſy freed! 
The Sweets of Revenge make it worth while to reign, 
And Heav'n will hereafter be Heav'n indeed. 
Above meaſure, &c. 


RE N E vi 


The Scene diſcovers Semele under a Camopy, leaning penſively: 
She looks up, and ſees Jupiter deſcending in a Cloud : Flaſhes 
of Lightning iſſue from either fide, and Thunder is heard. 

RECITATIVE accompany d. 
Ah me! too late I now repent 
My Pride and impious Vanity. 
He comes! far off his Lightnings ſcorch me. 
---- I feel my Life conſuming : | 
I burn, 1 burn, I faint, for Pity I implore ----- 


O help, O help----I can no more ----- [She dies. 


[The Cloud burſts, and Semele with the Palace inſtantly 
diſappear. 1 


S EN E 
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S EE Wow. - | 


Cap Mus, ATHAMAS, INO, and Chorus of Prieſts, 


Ino. Of my ill-boding Dream 
Behold the dire Event. 3 * 
All, © Terrot and Aſtoniſhment ! 


CHORUS: 
Nature to each allots his proper Sphere, 
But that forſaken, we like Meteors err: 
' Toſs'd thro' the Void, by ſome rude ſhock ue re broke, 
And all our boaſted Fire is loft in ſmoke. 


Ino. How I was hence remov'd, 

Or hither how return'd, I know not : 

So long a Trance withheld me. 

But Hermes in a Vifion told me 
(As I have now related) 

The Fate of Semele ; 

And added, as from me he fled, 

That Jove ordain'd I Athamas ſhould wed. | 
Cadm. Be Jove in ev'ry thing obey'd. [Foms their Hands. 
Atha. Unworthy of your Charms myſelf I yield; 

Be Joe's Commands and your's fulfilFd. | 


SONG. 


Deſpair no more ſhall wound me, 

Since you ſo kind do prove; 

All Joy and Bliſs ſurround me, 
My Soul is tun'd to Lowe. 
5 Deſpair no more, &c. 


Cadm. See from above the bellying Clouds deſcend, 
And big with ſome new wonder this way tend. 
| | SCENE 


+ 

| 
» 

2 * 
* 
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S110 E N E the L A . 


A bright Cloud deſcends and reſts on Mount Cicheron, which 
opening, diſcovers Apollo ſeated in it as the God of Pro- 


Phe. 


RECITATIVE, Ao 


Apollo. Apollo comes to relieve your Care, 
And future Happineſs declare. 
From Semele's Aſhes a Phoenix ſhall riſe, 
The Joy of this Earth, and Delight of the Bice: : 
A God He ſhall prove 
More mighty than Love, 
And Sighing and Sorrow for ever prevent. 


CHORUS. 
Happy, happy Gall we be, 


Free from Care, from Sorrow free ; 
Guiltleſs Pleaſures we'll enjoy, 

Virtuous Love will never cloy; 
All that's Good and Faſt we'll prove, 
And Bacchus crown the Jo: of Love. 


s. 


